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YES, FOLKS, 
THIS IS DAVID BRANSTON 
HERE, REPORTING FOR FSBC. 
WE'RE RIGHT OUTSIDE THE HOUSE 
OF THE RECENTLY MURDERED GAME 
SHOW HOST CHARLIE HAPPY. 
A MUCH LOVED TELEVISION CELEBRITY 
AND CRUSADER FOR COUNTLESS 
CHARITABLE CAUSES, HIS PASSING 
HAS BEEN MOURNED BY A NATION 
OF SHOCKED AND HEART-BROKEN 
VIEWERS, WHO ALL CONSIDERED 
THEMSELVES GOOD FRIENDS 
OF CHARLIE. 


WE'VE BEEN 
WAITING ALL MORNING 
FOR AN APPEARANCE 
FROM CHARLIE’S WIDOW AND 
EX-CO-HOST U-LEEN HAPPY. 
HER PRESS OFFICERS HAVE 
PROMISED US AN EXCLUSIVE 
CHAT, AS SHE OPENS HER 
HEART TO THE PUBLIC FOR 
THE FIRST TIME SINCE THE 
TERRIBLE INCIDENT. 


BUT NO SIGN 

OF U-LEEN AS YET. 

PERHAPS TALKING 

ABOUT IT IS STILL 

TOO MUCH FOR HER 
TO BEAR. 


DID YOU NOT SEE 
WHAT THOSE PEOPLE DID TO 
MY HUSBAND? HUNG, DRAWN AND 
QUARTERED, RIGHT OUTSIDE THE 
TELEVISION STATION. AND WHY? 
FOR ABSOLUTELY NO GOOD 
REASON WHATSOEVER. 


BRING ME 
THEIR BALLS /N 
A SANOWICH. 


WHAT DO YOu 
MEAN, “NOTHING 
CONCLUSIVE”? I WANT 
THEM FOUND AND 
I WANT THEM KILLED. 
UNDERSTAND? 
FALIURE IS NOT 
AN OPTION. 


HERE WE HAVE OUR ONLY 
CLUES TO THE IDENTITY OF 
THE MINDLESS, MURDEROUS 

ATTACKERS - A SPLIT 
SECOND OF VIDEO FOOTAGE, 
TAKEN BY THE SECURTIY 
CAMERAS OUTSIDE 
OF TELEVISION 
CENTRAL... 


arte ME, MRS. HAPPY, THE 


“..A SLIM LEAD INDEED, BUT CRIME EXPERTS 
ARE WORKING AROUND THE CLOCK TO MATCH 
THE FACE IN THE PICTURE WITH THOSE OF 
KNOWN CRIMINALS ON THEIR FILES.” 


WHAT? 
MORE CRAPPY 
ASSASSINS? 


I STILL HAVEN'T 
RECOVERED FROM w CAME BACK IN A TEA 
THE COMPLETE BALLS-UP CHEST WITH THE TOP PART 
CAUSED BY THE LAST IDIOT OF HIS HEAD CUT OFF 
WE SENT OUT... LIKE A BOILED EGG AND A 
CORNISH PASTY STUCK 
UP HIS ARSE... 


BO WHAT'S 
SO SPECIAL 
ABOUT THE NEW 
BASTARDS? 


THESE GUYS 
ARE VERY DIFFERENT. \ WOULD 
WE HAVE ASSURANCES THAT YOU CARE 
THEY ARE THE BEST ASSASSINS TO INSPECT 
THE UNDERWORLD HAS TO OFFER. THEM NOW? 


ELECTRIC MALLORY. 
LES, FUCKFACE, 


AND THE 
be WHO ATE 


DONKEY, 


CHRIST, 
ANOTHER BUNCH 
OF HALF-WIT 
MEATHEADS. 


CHARLIE...YOUR 
LIFE INSURANCE HAS 
COME THROUGH - IT'S HUGE... 
MILLIONS OF DOLLARS. I'VE FOUND 
A PLACE TO INVEST IT...T’'M GOING 
TO MAKE SO MUCH MONEY 
THAT NO ONE WILL BE ABLE 
TO ESCAPE FROM ME 
EVER AGAIN. 


I’M GOING 
TO CATCH THAT 
LITTLE BITCH 
AND PUT HER 
THROUGH A 
MANGLE. 


YOU LOT CAN GET 
OUT OF MY SIGHT. AND 
DON’T LET ME SEE YOU AGAIN - 
UNLESS YOU'RE CARRYING 
THE CORPSE OF TANK GIRL 
OR YOU'VE GOT A WEST 
COUNTRY PASTRY DELICACY 
CONCEALED ABOUT 
YOUR RECTUM. 


WwW 


NO 
PISS OFF! 


by "his, <a 
a J 
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I'VE BEEN 
OBSESSING ABOUT ALL 
THAT STUFF SINCE I WAS 
ELEVEN - I'VE READ BOOKS 
AND BOOKS ON THE KENNEDY 
ASSASINATION, THE BAVARIAN 
ILLUMINATI THE CIA, OLD 
MACDONALDS, THE KNIGHTS 
TEMPLAR, TOM CRUISE... 


I DON'T NEED A 
CONVENIENT ENDING TO 
THE STORY, I’M LOOKING 

AT ETERNITY NOW. 


SAY, TANK GIRL, WHY DON’T 
YOU USE YOUR NEWFOUND 
POWERS AND INFLUENCE TO 


CLEANSE THE PLANET OF ALL 


(TS INHERENTLY EVIL MULTI- 
NATIONAL CORPORATIONS 
AND CONSPIRACY THEORY- 

DRIVEN MONSTERS? 


BUT RECENTLY I 
REALISED THAT THE WHOLE 
THING HAD BEEN CASTING A 

HUGE, DIRTY SHADOW ACROSS 
MY LIFE. IT SEEMS THAT MANKIND 
ALWAYS NEEDS SOME KIND OF 
CRISIS POINT TO HEAD TOWARDS - 
AN APOCALYPSE, THE COMING OF A 
MESSIAH, A JUDGEMENT DAY. I DON'T 
WANT TO DEAL WITH THOSE KINDS 
OF FINAL ABSOLUTES ANYMORE. 


SO ALL THOSE 
CE ED 


OF ME CAN GO FUCK 
THEMSELVES. I'M 
NOT GIVING THEM 

ANY ENERGY. THEY'LL 

\ BE GONE SOON 
ENOUGH. 


WELL, HE WHO 
CALLS HIMSELF 
ANDY ANSWERS, 
READ MY 
LIPS - 


WOW. I’M NOT SURE 
THAT I HAVE THE 
SLIGHTEST IDEA WHAT 
THE HELL YOU'RE 
TALKING ABOUT, 
BUT THANKS 
ANYWAY. 


BECAUSE I 
DON'T GIVE 
A SHIT. 


} 


AT LAST. I WAS WONDERING S0...WHY DID YOU DO IT 
WHEN YOU'D GET HERE. THEN, HUH? WHAT THE 
HELL HAVE I EVER 
DONE TO YOU TO 
DESERVE THAT? 


OF COURSE I’M 
BUT... vo A FUCKING GHOST. YOu 
ARE YOU...A Y DIDN'T THINK I'D STILL BE 
GHOST? v WALKING AROUND AFTER 
WHAT YOU DID TO 
ME, DID YOU? 


CH...CHARLIE 
HAPPY? 


THE 
QUESTION [S...WHY 
DID YOU DO IT? 


I WAS A POPULAR 
GUY - THE NATION 
LOVED ME, MY WIFE 
WORSHIPPED ME, AND 
I DID ALOT OF WORK 
FOR CHARITY. 


BUT YOU...YOU 


OF ME, 

A MILLION LITTLE PIECES. 
AND ALL BECAUSE YOU 
DIDN'T WIN A COUPLE OF 
STUPID MOUNTAIN 
BIKES? 


OH NO, CHARLIE 
HAPPY, YOU'RE NOT PULLING 

THAT SHIT WITH ME. YOU MAY 
HAVE THE WORLD FOOLED - AND 
IT SEEMS THAT YOU'VE MANAGED 
TO DELUDE YOURSELF AS WELL - 

BUT I KNOW YOU, AND I KNOW 
THAT DEEP DOWN YOU'RE ABOUT 


LAVATORY PAPER. 


HOW YOU TREATED 
ME REPRESENTS EVERYTHING 
TI HATE ABOUT MANKIND. 


WIFE AND ALL 


AND TO CONTINUE 
V4 DONE. WITH THE LAVATORY PAPER 
ANALOGY - ALL I DID WAS 
PULL THE CHAIN. 


NOTHING MORE 
TO BE SAID THEN. I’M 
STILL GONNA HAUNT YOU 
THOUGH...MAYBE NOT AS 
AN ACTUAL GHOST, BUT T’LL 
BE THERE FOREVER IN THE 
BACK OF YOUR MIND, MAKING 
YOU WONDER WHO THE FUCK 
YOU ARE AND WHAT THE 
HELL YOU HAVE DONE 
IN YOUR LIFE. 


OH, FUCK OFF, 
CHARLIE, BEFORE 
T KILL YOU ALL 
OVER AGAIN. 


NOT GO 
LET UP UNTIL 
I’M DEAD AND 
BURIED. 


THE 
OR! 


EXIT WARRIOR: 
AND TI BRING YOU DIVINE 


RETRIBUTION - SPECIAL 
DELIVERY, DIRECT FROM 
U-LEEN HAPPY! 


“DEAR JET GIRL, AS YOU ARE 
AWARE, THE WEALTH AND FORTUNES OF 
YOUR GREAT UNCLE IVAN HAVE LONG BEEN 
A SOURCE OF DISAGREEMENT AND DISPUTE 
WITHIN YOUR FAMILY. IVAN WAS PAINED BY THE RIFT 
HIS MONEY CREATED AND SUFFERED FROM A SERIES 
OF STRESS-RELATED DISEASES THAT EVENTUALLY 
BROUGHT ABOUT HIS DEMISE ONE YEAR AGO. 
IT IS NOW TIME TO REVEAL THE CONTENTS OF 
IVAN’S LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT...” 


“.LEFT ALL OF HIS MONEY 
TO ANIMAL CHARITIES TO MAKE SOME 
AMENDS FOR THE YEARS OF BIG GAME 
HUNTING HE ENJOYED IN HIS YOUTH. 
HOWEVER, AS YOU WERE HIS FAVOURITE 
NIECE, HE HAS LEFT TWELVE MLE 
HOUSE, HIS STATELY COUNTRY 
RESIDENCE, AND ALL OF ITS 
CONTENTS TO YOU...” 


_< a 
HUMPF. NOTHING \ ¥ 
BETTER TO DO TODAY, LET'S 


TAKE A LOOK UP AT TWELVE } 
MILE HOUSE. “<4 


WELCOME TO TWELVE MILE HOUSE, M’AM. WERE YOU ON A SALARY 
——. HERE, PERVIS? 


a 


TAM PERVIS, YOUR BUTLER. MY FAMILY 
HAS BEEN ENGAGED IN SERVICE 
BY YOUR ANCESTORS FOR MANY 

GENERATIONS. I HOPE THAT WE CAN 
CONTINUE THE LINEAGE. < 


YES, 
WAM, MR. IVAN WAS 
ALWAYS MORE THAN 
GENEROUS. 


WELL, HE DIDN'T 
LEAVE ME HIS BANK 
ACCOUNT, JUST THE HOUSE. SILLY SILVERSPOON 
YOU'RE WELCOME TO STAY ON COW. WHAT THE HELL AM 
HERE IF YOU'VE GOT NOWHERE I SUPPOSED TO DO WITH 
ELSE TO GO, BUT I’M AFRAID THE THAT? THERE'S NOTHING 
SALARY IS A THING OF THE PAST. LEFT HERE FOR ME NOW... 


TLL 
TAKE YOUR JET 
ANO THE FAMILY 
SILVER AND FUCK 
OFF OUT OF HERE - 
THAT'LL TEACH YOU. 


AT THAT... 
THE BASTARD’S 
STEALING MY 
JUMP JET. 


GOOD LUCK TO HIM, IT 
WAS A PIECE OF SHIT ANYWAY. 


SAY... 
THIS ISN'T TOO 
DIFFERENT FROM THE C_) ooe#e#ee ie 
SIMULATORS WE USED 
IN AIR CADET TRAINING 
WHEN I WAS A KID. AT 
LAST, THIS IS MY 
CHANCE TO SEE 
THE WORLD. 
I’M OUTTA 
HERE/ 


/ AT LEAST 
T CAN'T COMPLAIN 
THAT MY LIFE LACKS 
VARIETY. 


IT’S FUNNY HOW 
LIFE GOES...ONE MINUTE 
YOU'RE SITTING ON A ROCK, 
WONDERING WHY ALL OF YOUR 
BEST FRIENDS ARE ACTING 
LIKE COMPLETE COCKS; NEXT 
MINUTE YOU OWN A TWENTY- 
BEDROOM STATELY HOME 
AND A PISSED-OFF BUTLER 
HAS JUST BUGGERED OFF 
WITH YOUR FAVOURITE 
HARRIER. 


TANK GIRL... 

WE MUST FIND A 
TOWN TO STOP IN SOON, 
WE'RE ALL FIT TO 
COLLAPSE. WE NEED 
PROPER REST. 


NO WAY, BARNEY. 
WE'VE GOT TO KEEP ON PUSHING 
AHEAD. IF WE'RE TO SURVIVE A FULL-ON 
EWE ATTACK FROM U-LEEN HAPPY THEN WE MUST 
{ &\)} SWELL OUR RANKS AND STAY MOVING 
Vie 7, ABOUT - IT’S OUR ONLY CHANCE. 
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MY GOD, 
IT’S ALVIN 
SAWDUST! 


DO_YOU WANT, 
STRANGER? 


THE NAME’S 
ELECTRIC LES, I'VE BEEN SENT 
TO COLLECT YOU - DEAD OR ALIVE. 
“A rine eae Ouse val 
RESORT TO VIOLENT MEASURES. AND WHOSE ARMY? 
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POSITIONS 
EVERYONE. 


UCK...CALL YOUR 
DOGS OFF... THERE'S 
NO ESCAPE FROM 
US...ARCK/ 


GLUCK...DON’T 
UNDERESTIMATE US... 
WE'RE NOT AS CRAI 

AS WE LOOK... 

GACK/ 


THIS IS FUN/ 
(T'S LIKE ONE OF TLL 
RG HIT YOUR 
LITTLE THING 
TO KEEP ON HITTING WITH A MALLET 
THE LITTLE THING WITH (F YOU DON’T 
A MALLET EVERY 
TIME IT POPS OUT 
OF A HOLE/ 
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FIGHT THAN THIS, 
YOU WEAK 
FOOLS! 


THIS |S BULLSHIT, 
TANK GIRL. ALL THIS 
CRAP A ial 


WHAT? JET 
GIRL...WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HERE? 


wNOOOOOO!!! 
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wets 


ALL FLOWS 
NOTHING LASTS - 

THE RIVER OF THE FUTURE 
THE OCEAN OF THE PAST 


THE MORE YOU TRY TO NAIL IT 
THE FASTER IT SLIPS AWAY 
JEAN BAPTISTE PIERRE ANTOINE DE MONET 


THE HARDER YOU HOLD ON 
THE TOUGHER LIFE WILL GET 
LOUIS THE SIXTEENTH AND MARIE ANTOINETTE 


NOTHING IS FOR KEEPS 
NONE OF THIS IS YOURS 
CRIMEA, VIETNAM, NAPOLEONIC WARS 


WIN A BIKE 
WIN A CAR 
WIN A HOLIDAY ON SATURN 
SPOT THE BALL 

WIN (T ALL 

IT ALWAYS FOLLOWS THE SAME PATTERN - 


EVERYTHING THAT YOU HOLD DEAR 
AND THE ARMS WITH WHICH YOU HOLD 
SHALL RETURN TO THE DUST 
FROM WHENCE THEY CAME 
BUT THIS HOUR 
RIGHT NOW 


IS GOLD 


oe 


ee. 


SONGW ‘ 


THE HANDFUL OF GRASS 

I IED DOWN THE BACK OF YOUR NECK 
WAS AN ACTION 

IN THE PLACE OF A WORD 
HELLO 

I NEVER IMAGINED IN MY WILDEST FLIGHTS 
THAT GOBSTOPPERS COULD TASTE LIKE HEAVEN 
BUT THE ONE THAT CAME 

HALF-SUCKED FROM YOUR MOUTH 

TASTED OF THE UNIVERSE 

HELLO 


THERE’S ALWAYS TIME FOR ONE LAST LOOK 
BEFORE THE SUN GOES DOWN 


IF YOU HOLD THIS SHELL TO YOUR EAR 
YOU WILL HEAR THE SEA 


REMEMBER ME 
HELLO 
REMEMBER ME 
HELLO 


